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nowadays, because of his rheumatism.   But he was a friend of my boss.   That's how it happened."
He omitted to add that he had gradually got disgusted with a life of study, with its monotony, with its restrictions, with the position of being considered as a schoolboy in which it left you in the eyes of grown-ups. During the four months, precisely, when he had been a student at Colbert's, his keenness had diminished visibly. When his father died, following his mother at a year's interval, he had been the first to insist upon finding a trade for himself. The uncle who had taken him in, and whose savings were not large, saw no good reason why he should sacrifice the tranquillity of his old age to the quite uncertain success of his nephew's studies,
" In any case, you know how to spell, don't you ? And you could write letters ? With a little practice . . ."
Wazemmes shrugged his shoulders. He was eager to complete his rehabilitation.
" My uncle shoved me into the first job that came along. As long as he got me out of the house and I was making a few coppers . . . Besides, I'm only sixteen."
" Sixteen ?   You're only sixteen ? "
" Yes, sixteen on April yth."
" You look eighteen at the very least."
" I feel like it, too," added Wazemmes, modestly.
The gentleman seemed to be thinking. Then, after a moment, he went on :
" Perhaps you're not cut out for a completely sedentary job. But a little office work, alternating with plenty of outside work, both calling for a certain amount of initiative, and likely to lead to a future for you - how would you feel about that, eh ? What would you say to it, at first sight ? "
" I should like it very much. Besides, I'm used to it already."
c< Used to what ? Oh no ! It's nothing to do with racing. As you know, I've been going in for racing lately ; but only for want of something better to do. You've heard people talking about the judgment of the Court of Appeal on